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me stopped for a moment Her shoe hit me squarely in the face But I suppressed the cry in my throat We crawled on and on I thought it would never end.
Finally we got to the two-story building, some two hundred yards from the German machine-gun nests, where the nurses were to stay until needed. Our hearts were pounding. Our eyes tried to pierce the darkness Our ears throbbed with the silence of the night
Suddenly an explosion rent the blackness The boys ran forward with tibteir scissors to cut the barbed wires They ttad to hurry to surprise the Germans Our grenades now ringed the University.
The German machine guns began to talk A few stray bullets came our way. Voices were now heard Our men took the rear gate, and made for the machine-gun nest
"Hurrah!"
The machine gun was in our hands. We ran out of our building to join the soldiers, but quickly we had to hug the ground. The Germans opened mortar fee.
Yanosik worked on the machine gun. With the help of others he now trained it upon the Germans. Yanosik laughed as the machine gun began her song There was plenty of ammunition for it, too From a case near by ribbons of cartridges were spilling out.
There were already a few wounded One boy had a bullet in the chest He was conscious. He pressed his hand against the wound and crawled toward us. Three nurses crawled out to meet him and pull him beyond the radius of fire We had to drag him on the cobblestones, shanking inside at the thought of his suffering. Although we were covered fairly well by Yanosik's machine gun, there was also the danger of getting hit by our own grenades.
Those too wounded to walk we put cm stretchers. Two on a stretcher, we carried them quickly to the Red Cross